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SCENE, A Chamber. 
Enter Mr. Tagg, and Aminadab. 
Tag. $$ 4 R M! Arm! Aminadab ! This 
3:4 Night the Fates have decreed 
+ A that I ſhould make my Name 


924 + Immortal. Ask no —— 
ee but put on thy Head-piece, 
prepare for Battel. 
Amin. Nay, Maſter, if you take me along with 
ou, a Back- piece will be of more uſe, for that will 
— the only part I ſhall expoſe to the Enemy. But 
Pray, Sir, without Jeſting, who is it you are going 
to fight with, and what is the matter with * ? 
Tag O! Aminaaab ! Aminagab ! ſuch Matri- 
monial Contrivances ! ſuch things there be in Agi- 
tation againii Timothy T agg, thy Mafter, that ( 
bodlikins I am aſham'*d to tell thee. Wou*d'*@ thou 
think ic? Thy Miſtreſs, my wicked Wife, is yield- 
ing up the great Fort of her Honour, and planting 
11 the Forchead of me her own natural 
Husband. | A 2 


Amin. 
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Amin. Noſure! : 
Tag. True, as I'm a Common-Council- Man; not 
a Magiſtrate within the Bars will look more like a 
Lincoinfpire Ox than myſelf: I juſt now dogged 
her to a Tavern in Fleetſtreet, which ſhe no ſooner 
enter'd, but was met by a ſawcy young Redcoar, 
who gave her a Smack on the Lips, . Squeeze 
By the Hand; then convey'd her up one Pair of 
* Stairs, where ſhe, and Five and Forty more, very 
good Wives, are ſending their Husbands to Heaven 
the old way, without confidering where they are 
going themſelves. ' Well, I vow and ſwear, theſe 
Soldiers do more Miſchief, in that way, than all the 
yaunger Brothers about Town; not a Maidenhead 
within the Walls can ſrape them, and hardly a 
Husband in the whole City, whoſe Pocket does not 
largely contribute to the carrying on the charitable 
Work of Cuckold-making. 
Amin. Nay, Sir, if tis a Soldier ſhe's in League 
with, tis forty to one but you are dubb'd : You 


a Feather : Nay, Sir, wou'd you think it ? I have 
known a Soldier make a Cuckold of an Alderman. 
Tag. But I am a young Man Aminadab, which 


dame Eve ſhou'd ſerve me thus. Well, I do won- 
der, in my Heart, what- makes Women fo fond of 
Soldiers ? 


Amin. O, Maſter ! a Captain is a taking Name 
with the Women. 

Tag. Why, I am a Captain of the Train-bands, 
thou know'f}, tho' not a fighting Captain. 

Amin. Ay, Sir, but the Women like a Captain 
of Courage. 88 


know'ſt I have as much Courage as any Officer in 


our 


can't think what Charms are under a Red Coat and 


makes me wonder why that Type of her Old Gran- 


Tag. Courage! Gadsbud, Aminadab, thou 


1 * 


Admiration of all 8 


dition, purſu d 1 * to the Rear 


with none but Ram-headed People. 


our Regiment; and tho' I ſay it that ſhou d not ſay 
it, I have as much as any Officer that ever 
run away from a Shower of Rain, and ſhe knows it 
too. Did I not laſt FTraini der carry her to the 
Siege of Mons, in Nunbill- Field, where ſhe was 
an Eye-witneſs of my Valour, and ſaw me with an 
undaunted Reſolution attack the Hornwork, to the 
pectators? 8 
Amin. Les, Sir, you know I held your Cloak 


while you fought, by the ſame Token a Fellow ſtole 


your Silver-hilted Sword from your Side; and, in 
the Heat of the Action, the Wind blew your Hat 


and Feather off your Head into the Dirt, and ſet 


all the Mob a laughing at you. 
Tag. It did fo, thou may ſt remember how 
I wheel'd off to the Right, and, with * Expe- 
of my Com- 
pany; which I had no ſooner recover'd, but I 
march'd up to the Van, and, with redoubled Fury, 
began the Attack, which at laſt I carried, with 


great Difficulty, and no Bloodſhed. 


Amin. "Tis very true, indeed, Sir. 
Tag. Then tell me, Aninadab, did'ft thou ever 
r 272 — 2.2 wink when l let off my Gun? 
1d you know, 2ry Day, Captain Heartleſs, 
of our Regiment, ſhut hi — when he preſented 
his Muſquet, and fired full in the Face of an old 
Cuſtard- Woman: and yet to be a Cuckold 
Amin. Is the commoneſt thing in the World, 
Maſter; beſides, this may be but an innocent Fro- 


lick. 


Teg. An innocent Frolick ! Adsbodlikins, ſhe 
has made me fit to chew the Cud with Oxen, climb 
the Mountains with wild Goats, and keep Company 


Amin. 


6. The Advemtares | 
| Amin, Why really now, Mafter, methinks there 


uc TY 
play upon the Fiddle, and 


you find your Wrongs, 


Ta. 

Il immediately put it in Execution Come along, 
Aminadab, and affift thy Maſter ; and now Mrs. 
Tag, my Wife, if I do find thee to be what 
I great! Fer thou art, thou ſhalt dearly rue 
the mating « Cackold of a Haberdaſher of Small 
Ware. [ Exeunr. 
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SCENE changes to a Room in a Tavern. Mr. 
Courtal, u Gentlemen, Mrs. Tagg, and two 
 Gentlewomen, at a Table, drinking. 
Court. We are all very dull on the ſudden, I be- 
lieve, Ladies, you were thinking of your Husbands. 
Mrs. T ag. Wiſely obſerv'd, __ for no other 
Subject cou'd ſooner charm a Woman to a melan- 
choly Silence. Court. 


Court. Mrs. Tag, will you charm the Company 
with a Song ? S | 
Mrs. Tag. Really, Sir, Nature has not qualify'd 
me with a Voice to pleaſe any body but myſelf, 
if we had any Muſick, I ſhou'd be glad to enter- 
tain the Company with a Dance. 
Court. Come, Sir, you are a goodSinger we all know. 
Mrs. Tg. And too complaiſant to our Sex to deny 
us any thing. [ He ſings. 
| Enter a Drawer. 
Draw. Gentlemen and Ladies, there is a Cou- 
ple of Fidlers below defire to know if you pleaſe to 
ve any Muſick ? 
Court. By all means, let *em come up. 
Draw. Here they be, Sir. 


Enter Mr. Tagg with agreat Coat on, and a Parch 
on one Eye, and Aminadab, both as Fidlers. 


Court. Now, Mrs. Tagg, you muſt oblige us 
with a Dance, you have no Excuſe to debar us of 
that Pleaſure. 

Mrs. Tag. I am always willing to contribute 
what I can to the Satisfaction of my Company, 
and would more particularly oblige you, Captain. 

Mr, Tag. So, there is a Word of Comfort alrea- 
dy. [ Afiae. 
Mrs. Tag. Look, here is one, a poor, blind, old 
Fellow. {Turns him about. 

Tag. Blind as I am, I can ſee the none + 
Induſtry upon my Brows. = /7 

Courr. He puts me in mind of your Husband, 
Madam. | 
Tag. nN not but his Obſervation is 
juſt, for Blindneſs is a _ * 


8 752 
e 
ide. 


Mrs. Tag. Come, play awa Tags £ a 
Court. Admirably up- minadab play, 


on my word, Mrs. — He dances. 
4 98 * [Afid 

ag. ng To e. 

u. Ladies, e. 


here's * Couple of us? 
* Tag. Oh Captain! your Propoſals are al- 
wa agreeable; what ſhall we have? 
1 Cuckolds all a-row, Madam. | 
Mrs. Tag. With all my heart, Sir, You filly 
eld Fellow.” can you play Cuckolds all a-row ? 
Tag. Yes, Madam as well as you can dance 
Whores all a-row. Aſide. 
Mrs. Tag. Or what think you of a kiſſing Dance, 


Captain? 
— Better than any, Madam. 
Tag. Oh Rampant Strumpet ! I 
ſeen enough, and that Bawdy-fac' 
made a Whore of a wondrous honeſt Woman, and 
a Cuckold of one, that, ht I know, might 
have been an 8 can ſuppreſs m 
Paſſion no longer Thus ends the Comedy, — 
now begins the Tragedy Have at thee, thou In- 
creaſer of Pari ſh- Taxe 
[ Flings down his Fiddle, opens his Coat, 
and preſents a Blunderbuſ;. They 
diſarm bim. 
Court. Hold your murdering Hand]; prithee don't 
be ſo furious wy) Aminadab. 
[Amin: b preſents a Blunderbuſs at Cour- 
tal. He diſarms bim. 
Tag. I am diſarm d, but J ſhall find another 


tim 


eard and 
Red - coat has 


2 | 


of Half an Hour. 9 

Court. What time will you find ?— Oons vo 
ſhan't dare to think of another time ; not dare, do 
ou mark me? *Tis very pretty, faith, that your 
ife can't take an innocent Frolick, but you, like a 
jealous-pated Fool, muſt come to interrupt her Di- 
verſion--Fire and Sword, I'll not endure it Here, 
fill me a Bumper Come, Sir, take it-Oons take it, 


or 


Tag. Adsbodlikins, my Heart is in my Breeches 
there's Magnanimity in his very Voice—l dare not 

refuſe it. 

Court. That's well: Come, Sir, now drink your 
Love and Duty to your Wife--How dare you ſcruple 
it ?—Oons, drink it, and quickly tco, or I I] open a 
Hole in your Wind-pipe with this 
35 3 [Draws his Sword. 
Tag. Well, Sir, don't be in ſuch a Paſſion, and I 
will—Dear Heart, what a bloody Fellow this is ! 
Well, Wife, fince this honeſt Gentleman will have it 
fo, here is Faith, I cannot do it 
Court. How, Sir! | 
Tag. My Love and Duty to you, Wife. 
_ [Draaks. 

Court. Very well, is not this better than quarrel- 
ling? And now weare all Friends, you may take and- 
ther Glaſs, and go home; your Wife follow 
you preſently. 

Tag. How, Sir, my Wife follow me; I ſay, ſhe 
Mall go along with me. 
Court. What are you troubleſom again? I find 
you'll oblige us to uſe you ſcurvily——What-b», 
Landlord ! 


Emer Lanilors. 


Landl. Coming, coming, Sir! what is it you 
want, Gentlemen? ; „ 


B 2 Court. 


10 The Adventures 
Court. Want! why to know what you mean by 
fuffering ſuch a Raſcal to come into your Houſe, 


as this Fidler here : becauſe we did not like his 
Muck, and bid him be gone about his buſineſs, he 


abus'd the whole Company. MY | 
Lana]. Gentlemen, I _ you won't take it ill 
of me, for theſe Fidlers are the moſt impudent Fel- 


Jows in the Nation: but, if you pleaſe, I'll call u 
half a dozen of my Servants, mod they ſhall duck 
him in the great Ciſtern. 

Tag. Did ever any body hear ſuch an old Pewter- 
Pot? Adsbodlikins, I wiſh all the Buts in his Cellar 
were in the Guts of him, there's room enough I'm 
fure: I warrant, that Barrel-belly'd Fellow has 
fwallow'd as much Claret in his Life as would ſwim 
a Welpp Horſe. ca 
Conrr. No, no, uſe no unlawful means, Land- 


Landl. Let me alone, Sir Hearkye, old 
Rofin and Cats-gut, if you don't get out of my 


Tag. Sir, I'Il not ſtir one foot, till I have my Wife 


with me. | 
Court. Come, Ladies, we'll retire, and leave him 
to the Management of my Landlord. 
[ All go but Tagg and Landlord. 
Landl. What Wife, you ſcraping Raſcal—Oons, 
don't provoke me, I cannot talk, it waſteth my Con- 
ſtitution; therefore do not anger me, leſt I douce 
my Fiſts in your Chops, and leave thee not a Tooth 
in thy Head to chew with—Oh, how my Blood 
boils at this Raſcal! | 
Tag. Thy Blood boil! ay, and thy Fleſh too, it 


may very well, I'm ſure, in its own Liquor—He 


ſweats like a Hogſhead of Tallow in Zuly. 
Lanal. What, abuſe me in my own Houſe ! Out, 
you 


* * 


Heat the Rogue has put me in! I am all over of a 


= again 


| of Half an Hour. 71 
you Fidling Raſcal. [Beats bim out.) A villainous 
Rogue, my Houſe a Bawdy-Houſe! Oh ! what a 


Dew. [ Exit puffing 
[Aminadab creeps from under the T. 2440 el 

a Ki of Wine, and runs off. 
Amiz. Is the Coaſt clear? bruſh of F[ Exit. 


SCENE changes to the Street. 
Enter Tags and Aminadab. 


Tag. A Pox on thee, Aminadab, this was one of 
thy lucky Thoughts; here we might have been de- 
vour'd by thit mighty Cannibal : that fiery-fac'd 
Fellow, it he had fallen upon us, wou'd have cruſh'd 
us into Mummy —{ Bullies ſing wwitbout.] So, who 
be theſ: coming this way? 1 

Amin. As I live, Sir, a Company of drunken 
Bullies; if they ſee us they'll take us for Mufi- 
cians, ſo make us play about the Streets to em all 
night; and if we refuſe, break our Bones, and our 
Fiddles into the bargain. 8 

Tag. Let us turn back then. 

Amin. No, Sir, I have a lucky Thought come 
in my head, how we may avoid em. | 

Tag. A Pox on thy lucky Thoughts, we never 


have good Fortune when thou begin'ſt to con- 


0 


trive. | 

Amin. Pray, Sir, try me but this once, and if 
you don't ſay this is a lucky Thought, I'll never 
Come, Sir, kneel down againſt this 
all with me; now let us lay our Hands upors. this 


ground, fo they'll take us for a Bench, and paſs by 


us Quietly Here they come. 


(They lie doten, with their Bac l ſides claſe 
to each other, inthe gure of a Bench. 
B 3 Euter 
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Enter Two Bullies croſs the Stage ſinging, then 


enter à Third, and ſtumbles againſt Tagg. 
225 Jack, what a pox makes you walk 
— Oons, the Son of a Whore has trod upon my 
$1 | | 
Sul. What the devil is this, a Bench ftands in 
" —___ _ * 1 
trikes Tagg over the back, aud goes off ſinging. 

Tag. A Plague on him, he has broke "EF 
. Amin. Sir Indeed, Sir, I thought it would 
have prov'd for the beft———But who comes 
here ? wy | 

Tag. My Wife, and her Gallant, as I am a mar- 
nied Man ; I know her Voice. 

[ Enter Courtal and Mrs. Tags. 

Amin. Then, Sir, it may prove for the beſt ſtill; 
for if we continue in this poſture, you may.overhear 
their Diſcourſe. 

Mrs. Tag. Pray, Mr. Courtal, leave me here, I 
have not far home, and ſhall go ſafe enough. 
Court. Madam, you muſt give me leave to wait 
en you quite home. 

Mrs, Tag. Mr. Courtal, I ſhall be angry with 
Fou if you diſobey me; you know my Husband's 
Temper, how jealous he is upon the leaft 
occaſion. 
Court. Hang him, a ſenſleſs, half-witted Rafe 
Sn he deſerves to be cuckolded for ufing q ou 
111. 
Tag. Here's a Son of a Whore ! 
Mrs, 27g. Well, Sir, I muſt take my Leave of 
Pu. | 


Court, 


* 


| 


* 


us ſit. 


| of Half an How: xj 
Court. You'll give me leave to two 
or three words to you firſt: here's a let 


Mrs. Tag. Mr. Courtal don't pull me ſo, for I 
won't fit down. 8 oi 
* Upon my word, Madam, but you 
Mrs. Tag. Upon my word, Captain, but 1 
won't 
Court. By— this Kiſs, but you ſhalIl. 
[ He forces her to ſit down on ber Husband's 
back, aud he fits an Aminadab s. 
Tag. Hey-day, here's a pretty Sight now ! what's 


to be done next, I tro ?—Gad, I wou'd give a Shil- 
to 


ling I had but a Looking-Glaſs and a Candle, 

— what ſort of a — I make Gads- me, kiſ- 

fing again! — Faith, I'd fain know what this will 

come to | 
Amin. Lie ftill a little while, Maſter, and tis 

fifty to one but you do. | 

: Mrs. Tag. Fie, Captain! how if any body ſhou'd 

ee us? 

Court. That, Madam, is a needleſs Fear; tis 
late, and the Shops are all ſhut up, and tis im- 
poſſible for any body to ſee or hear us. 

Mrs. Tag. Mr. Courtal, 1 will go home, there- 
fore don't hold me. p 
Court. You ſhall promiſe then to let me ſee you 


to-morrow Night. 


Mrs. Tag. It my Husband goes to Highgate to- 
morrow, you {1 all ; for I will feign myſelt fick on 
prope to ſtay at home, and we'll have the Fid- 

es, and be as merry as pothible. 

Amin. I am afraid the Sins of my Miſtreſs will 
lie heavy upon my Maſter's Back. 

Tag. So, fo, here will be ine Work, by and by 


—Why 


The Abventares 
will this be to tell, of a Wo- 

tion upon her Husband's 
Back ?—If I diſcover myſelf, how am I ſure that 
deviliſh Fellow won't cut my Throat ? This is a 
very dark Place—What ſhall I do? My Back is 
elmoft broke, tro—Mercy on me, r poor 


Man ſo Wife-ridden ? 
Amin. Never poor Aſs was ſo laden as I am. 
Tag. Adsbodikins, I'll make a horrible Groan, 
and it may be that will frighten 'em away. 


: [Groans. 
Mrs. Tag. Ah, ah, ah! | 
Court. Don't be frighted, Madam, N 
[ Ereunt Mrs. Tags and Courtal. 
Tug. The Devil frighten you both, I ſay ; for 
have crippled me, I'm ſure—— Well, if ever 
get home again, I'll make an Oath never to watch 
my Wife more, let her do what ſhe will, go 
where ſhe will, with whom ſhe will : For I find 
The will have her Will, let me ſay or do what I 
will. [ Exennt. 


SCENE changes to a Chamber. 
Enter Courtal and Mrs. Tagg. 


Mrs. Tag. Captain, I am extremely oblig'd to 
for ſeeing me home, but muſt beg you to 
ine me inſtantly, for fear my Husband ſhou'd 
come in, and ſee you here: I expect him every 
 Comrr. Madam, I muſt obey you, tho' much 
againſt my will 


Enter Air. Tagg. 
Sdeath what have we here ? 


Mrs. 


Sir. 


don — Do, dear Husband, forgive me ; do my 
dear Tim—u0—10 0b [ Crying. 


ef Half an Flow. 7 
Mrs. Tag. My Husband! TT 
Tag. As ſure as thou art alive Ab, than 
Cockatrice, thou ſecond Eve, more deceitful than 
the firſt——what can't thou ſay in thy Defence ? 
Mrs. Tag. Why ——why———wh nothi 


Tag. That's a very good Excuſe indeed. 
Mrs. Tag. But thus upon my Knees I implore 
your Pardon, which if you grant, will win more 


upon me, than the greateſt you can 
iti 3 I never will offend you fo again 
How can you ſee theſe Tears, and fo unkind 


expect that (Lord 


re —penting Woman, that 
ee Shue humbly implores your Par- 


Tag. Speak, have you no. hum ha 
that is am I not forked at both ends? 
Mrs. Tag. No, indeed indeed will you 
forgive me ? Do — how can you look on theſe 


Eyes, and not relent ? 


Tag. Get up, and never do ſo again, as you 
fear - Diſpleaſure But ow me what 
you brought this Gentleman home with you for ? 

M xs. Tag. Why, Sir, it was late, the Gen- 
bee I kappen'd ws be Cighnd by oh wy 
ut I ha 'd to Wa Q 
wou'd 2 me quite — | 

Tag. Is this true, Sir? | 


* 


Court. 


4 


6 - 


_ tons! 
| Court. Blood, Sir, you uſe me with ill Manners, 


The Adventares, 8c. 


Court. Tes, Sir, and I think you ought - A 
me 'Thanks for taking ſo much care of your Wi 
Dag. O, Sir, I am very ſenſible: of my Obliga- 


and not like a Gentleman ; therefore as you are an 
Officer, I require Satisfaction, and expect to ſec 


you-to-morrow Morning behind Montague Houſe, 


with your Sword in your hand. [Exit 
Tag. See, ſee, Aminadab'! — O Cockatrice! 
Cackatrice ! I married thee out of the Country, 
but thou haſt learnt the City-Faſhions already: 
My Fairs are all turn'd into Horns, and my Head 
will de fit for nothing but Men to hang their Hats 
[ Exit: 


; 7 Mrs Tag. So farewell, Husband——After this 


Jealouſy comes an Interval of Fondneſs, 
and thus the Time runs round, Oh Matrimony, 
Matrimony ! Thou art a bleſſed Thing! —Let me 

ive this Advice to my Sex—Marry not in haſte, 


| Ay 


the that takes the beſt of Husbands, puts on a 

Petter: If marry a- Courtier, he'lt 
ve a dozen of Midreſſes at leaſt, and repent his 
Marriage within feur and twenty Hours at moſt. 
If. a Lawyer, the Spruceneſs of his Clerk will 
bring into ſuſpicion the Carriage of his Wife. 


you have a Cuckold to your Husband 
reg 


Husbands, like painted Fruit, do promiſe much, 
7 ill decerve us when we come to touch. 


sband is the greateſt Human I; 
She's married beſt- thats wedged to her Will. 


FINIS. 


And if you marry a Citizen, tis forty to one but 


Faithful General. 
Fo 
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